
Cedars of Lebanon From Seed Obtained In Asia Minor.
((Special Correspondence of The Tlmes-

Dlspatch.)
BOSTON. MARS., July 4.? fhonsan-l

llttlo cedars of Lebanon growing up from
aeed brought from »\sla M.nor Is ono of the
taterestlng sights Just now ln one corner

ef tho frames of the Arnold Arboretum
at Jamaica Plain. Not thnt they appear
fit. present much like their historic prede¬
cessors. Tn fact, to the uninitiated all
cednrs look alike during their first year.
Home of them are In little boxes, so thnt
they enn bo put out Into the sunshine or

kept ln the sheltering conservatories ns

may seem best, while others stand rnnk
hy rnnk In the opnn-nlr bed. But what
makes them particularly fascinating ls
their llternry Interest, nnd the fact that
they seem to be In a fair way to grow
and flourish. Just now. In spite of the
inclemency of this spring weather, they
are flourishing like the traditional green
bay tree, and If they continue to do so
tho Abnrctum will linve Introduced Into
our northern latitudes for thn first time
one of tho most striking nnd decorative
Inndscnpo trees that grows.
Will the Arnold Arboretum succeed In

growing these Lebanon trees? It Is
the first attempt that hns been made In
this climate, but It Is the first to givo
any sign of being successful. Previous
attempts h.-ivo failed, because In the tropi¬
cal summers '_..d arctic winters of the
"North Atlantic States the ordinary vege¬
tation of the Orient survives but a year
er two nt the best. But the «Vbq.retum
hopes to acclimate ? hardy growth lit ar-

ecrdnnco with the precepts of modern nr-
bcrlculturc, which have been developed
during years of curious expérimentation
nt this museum of living trees, a Rort of
out-door and hot-house laboratory be¬
longing to Harvard 1'nlvcrslty nnd per¬
forming work of world-wide reputation.
To understand what hopes the Arbo¬

retum people have of successfully propa¬
gating this difficult specks you need only
remember what has been done In the way
of extending the rang" of some of the
western soft wood trees. For Instance,
when a Scotchman named Douglas dis¬
covered the splendid firs nn our Pacl'lc
const thnt have been given his name hi
took the need back home with him and
cultivated It. there, ln that equable el'·
mate It did Well, but tbe first Douglas flis»
planted In the Eastern United Stntr» were

from seed thnt came from England and
these.curiously enough.would not grow
more than a few years, standing to lie
killed by Ihe first severe winter that came

along. Much the same experience tlv
Fllver fir of California and thn Engloman
tipruco from the forests of Oregon suffered
when transplanted; the climate of Old
England was so much more even t*-m
that of New England that while they
would grow abroad th»'.v died here. But
presently somebody brought to the Arbo.

reliim seeds of the nrs nnd spruces from
the mountains of Colorado. The trees
there wore to all nppenrances exactly liso
those on the shores of tho Pacific, hiu
apparently they had been .iccllmated. ns It
were, by centuries of exposure In hlsii
altitudes. At nny rate, brought east and
exposed to the rigors of our dinante they
throve and grew tn full stature, develop,
ing into some of the best of our land¬
scape trees.
The experience gnlned with these West¬

ern rire prompted a similar experiment
with the cellars of Lebanon. Since tho
trees had ngnln and ngnln proved them¬
selves not hardy enough for New Eng¬
lands Climate.and that menns for prac¬
tically nil the country north of the
latitude of Control New Jersey.the Ar¬
boretum sought out some specimens that
had already been through the process of
acclimatization, finally securing a num¬
ber of cones from mountains about Smyr¬
na, the coldest roción In which the tree
Is found and one with weather almost as
Variable ns that of our Atlantic coast.
These seeds from Asia Minor were plant¬
ed In Jnnunry, 1?02, and rame up In duo
course. To-day when thev nro a yenr nnd
a half old, the Ultlo sprigs stand two or
three Inches high, nnd In ? box hardly
? foot square thero nie 72 of them.
enough to cover thc Mount of Olives,
probably: perhaps, as many ns woro used
In building the great court of the Tem¬
ple of 8olomon with Its mighty pillarb.
Thry are small, but already they have
? most Interesting personality, an amus¬
ing air of self-importance, as It were.
and ono can easily imagine their unde¬
veloped grandeur.
For since the dnvs of Solomon the ce¬

dars of Lebanon have been tho type of
majesty and beauty, in maturity they
grow to fin feet In height, with flat. wide,
spreading branches set symmetrically
about a sturdy trunk. The long llfe'of
their fine-fibred wood and the strong
bnlsam of their seed gave them wonder¬
ful properties In the minds of the an¬
cients, among whom the cedar was the
most valued of trees. When Solomon
built his temple nml his palace he bought
from Hiram. King of Tyre, the great ce¬
dars of T^ebanon to make plliars and
beams nnd walls, and from him hired
his workmen, too. "And Solomon had
three score nnd ten thousand that bare
burdens, and four «core thousand hewers
In the mountains: beside the chief of Sol¬
omon's officers which were over the work,
three thousand and three hundred which
ruled over tho people that wrought In
the work." The temple was seven years
Jn building. "And Solomon gave Hiram
twenty thousand measures of wheat for
food to his household, and twenty meas¬
ures of nuro oil: thus gave Solomon to
Hiram vear bv vear."
The cones of the cedar of Lebanon aro

close-knit nnd hard. Inside, the littlo
pitchy Boeds, packed closely together In
a solid core, have wonderful filmy wings
to carry them far and wide nnd dro.i
them so that their sharp points shall

AN INTERESTING FAMILY OF YOUNG GIANTS.
In a box a foot square the Arnold Arboretum has enough little Cedars of Lebanon to cover the Mount of Olives.

strike Into the earth and give them per¬
manent lodgement. After they havo
grown o full size on tho tree tho cones

are three or four years In ripening beforo
tbey burst and scatter their seed?, and
at tho Arboretum they hud to be drilled

nnd set In hot wnter to force them open.
They wero as full of fragrant balsam,
however, as If they had been plucked but

yesterday, and as fuifc f vigorous life.
Of course this work r>V*TOtsing little ced¬

ars Is still experimental, and the seedlings
are nurtured as carefully as If they were
so many children. At first thoy were all
kept In tho greenhouses. In their boxeo.
Then, when they hnd passed their ñrst
birthday, and the warmth of spring began
to stir in them, a few nt a. time wore cet
out-of-doors. Tho change of habitation
seemed beneficial, but the. Arboretum Is
not "risking nil its ogers In one basket,"
nnd until the youngsters in the open air
give unmlstnkñble evidence ot flourishing
permanently those under glnss will notte
exposed.
There are. In the far East, cedars of

Lebanon which nro thought to have been
standing when Solomon's temple was In
Ita glory, 3,000 yenrs ago.some even old¬
er; and perhnps the seed now being so
carefully nurtured In the Arboretum fell
from the wldespreading branches of somo
giant that, raised Its head when St. John
sent his message to the church at Smyrna
less than a century n fier the Christian
er% began.

j TWO SOUTHERN POETS |
| By ?F«V. DR. J. lì. TAYLOR. |
.·.·..···.....
Two of our Southern poets nro known,

nnd their names will go down to pos¬
terity, bacnuso each ono Is linked with
? single llttlo poem. One of them ls
Phllln Pendleton Cooke, of Virginia (a
brother of the gifted John Esten Cooke).
the author of the delightful little gem,
"Florence Vnne." Had he dono or writ¬
ten nothing else, his nnme would have
lived. 1 have known voting ladles who
have the pretty name. ""Florence Vane."
because of their parents' admiration of
the sweet poem beginning, "I loved thee
dearly, Florence Vane."
Tho name of the other poet Is Richard

Henry Wilde, of Georgia, a man of un¬
usual genius nnd nttnlnments, whose fnmo
Is nartlculnrly associated with the fol¬
lowing touching little poem:

BREVITY OF LIFE.
My life Is like the summer rose,
That o.ns to the morning sky,

But ere the shades of evening close,
Is scatter'd on tho ground.to diel

Tet on tho rose's humble, bed,
The sweetest dews of night are shed,
As If she wept the waste to see-
But none shall weep a tear for rael

My like Is llko the autumn leaf
That trembles In tho moon's pale ray,

Its hold Is frail.Its date Is brief,
Kestless.and soon to pass awayl

Yet. ere that leaf shall fall and fade,The parent tree will mourn It.« shad«;
rhe winds bewail tho leafless tree,
But. none shall breathe a sigh for mei
Mv life is like tho prints, which feet
Have ¡eft on Tampa's desert strand!

Soon as the risine tide shall beat.
All trace will vanish from the sandt

Yet. ns if grieving to effsce
AH vestite of the human race,
On that lone shore loud moans the sea.
But none, nlns! shall mourn for mei
The sea mav nn the desert shore
Lament each trace It bears away;

Tho lonely heart Its grief may pour
O'er cherished friendship's fa-«t decay;

Yet when all trace |s lost nnd gone,
The waves dance bright nnd gaily on!
Thus soon affection's bonds are torn,
And even love forgets to mourn.

This Is doubtless the plem concerning
which your correspondent, "Reader,"
made enquiry In your Issue of June 2*th.
Recently walking through one of th«

pnrks In Augusta* I came upon a marble
shaft erected to the memory of the a«,
thor, nnd read the following Inscriptions
upon the four sides:
"Richard Henry Wilde. Bom Sep. 24,

ITS!.. Died Sep. 10, 1847."
"Poet, Orator, Jurist, Historian, States-

mnn."
"Erected by the Hnyne Literary Club

of Augusta, IS.%."
On tho fourth side Is n. scultured repre¬

sentation of a rose, beneath which Is the
first stanza of tho poem.

1 find In mv scrap-book the following
bonttilful poem to Wilde hy another
Southerner writer, A. B. Meek, which may,
be of Interest:

RICHARD HENRY WILDE
Tho harp that sang "the Summer Rose,"
In strnlns so sweetly and so welt.

Thnt, soft as dews at evening's close.
The pure nnd liquid numbers tell.

Is hiish'd and shattered! Now no more
Its sllverv chords their music pour;
But. crushed by on untimely blow,
Both harp and flower In dust lie low!

Drop down thy willows, southern laodl
Thy Bard, thine Orator 1b dead:

Ho sleeps where broad magnolias stand«
With 'Summer Roses" o'er hie headl

The lordly river, sweeping by.
Curves 'round his gravo, with solemn elgA|
And, from your twinkling orange stem,
The Mock-Bird pours his requiem!
Bard of the South! the "Summer Rose**
May perish with the "Autumn Leaf";

The 'foot-prints loft on Tampa's", shore«;
May vanish with a date as brief:
But thine shall be the "life" of fame;
No winter winds can wreck thy name,
And future minstrels shall rehearse
Thy virtues, In memorial verse!
247 Capitol Ave., Atlanta, Ga.

Story of Peale's Portrait of Lord Chatham.
William Pitt, first Earl of Chatham,

was not only the Idol of his own people,
but he was the peculiar favorite of the

Americans. The British adored him for

his brilliant foreign policy, which gave
them their splendid victories in thc war

with France. The Americans, a little

Inter, had cause to revere him ns their

champion in the Stamp Act controversy,
for it was to Pitt they owed the repeal
of this obnoxious measure.

It was at this time, In 170!, that the
-"Great Commoner," as he was called,
cepted a peerage, and In thus deserting
the House of Commons lost much of his

popularity In England, though In America
hlr. star never waned. Lord Chesterfield
wittily said of Lord Chatham's advent

Into the House of Lords that It was "a

fall up-stalrs." But the Amerlcnns knew

him for their friend both ns peer and
commoner, as was evinced In more than

ono Important crisis. Pittsburg perpet¬
uates the name of the "Oreat Commoner"
In Pennsylvania, as Plttsylvanla county
does In Virginia. His statue was erected
in New York and In Charleston, and to

Virginia camo in 1709 Lord Chatham's
portrait, painted by Charles WUlson
Peale. And It Is Interesting to note that

his portrait wns painted by two American
artists.by Peale, In 17»»S, and by Copley,
In 1779-SO. the year after Lord Chatham's

death, In the large picture, known as

"The Death of Lord Chatham," which

odorns the National Galb-ry, London. Tho
little known Peale portrait was the gift
of a Virginian living In London to the

gentlemen of Westmoreland county, and
for over half a century It has hung on

the walls of the House of Delegates In

the Capitol of Virginia, but now, In 1903,
It goes back to Westmoreland county.

PEALE "AND HIS WORK.
It was In 17C7 that Charles WUlson

Peale, tho most eminent American por¬
trait painter of lils day. went to Eng¬
land to study his art. A number of

wealthy Marylanders. Charles Carroll,
of Carrollton, heading the list, subscribed
to defray his expenses, for which Peale
was to reimburse them by portraits on

his return, «\nother American artist.
Benjamin West, was then In London, and
Peale became bin pupil. The young Mary-
lander had received his first lessons In

painting from Hessellus. ln Annapolis,
and he had also been the pupil of Cop¬
ley In Boston. Ms -.'«rsatlle genius
manifested iLself ln many lines of Inven¬
tion and achievement, but It Is as a. por¬
trait painter that he Is best known to
fame. And his likenesses were generally
considered strong, spirited and natural.
The Chatham portrait ls a full length
figure, robed as a Roman orator, speak¬
ing In the forum. He stands in the
House of Lords, with the Palace of
Whitehall to be seen ln the background.
we are told, and the window where
Charles I was brought out to be he-
headed. The statue of Brltanla, with the
cap of liberty on her head, ls one of the
accessories In the painting, and she ls
represented as treading upon the Con¬
gress at New York, the American ad¬
dresses, etc., nnd advancing to extin¬
guish the flame of liberty which burns on
the altar close by the figure of tbo ora¬

tor. The altar Is supported by busts of
Sidney and Hampton, and a garland on

one side is wreathed over the head of
Hampden. Lord Chatham's personal ap¬
pearance has been described as a figure
tall and Imposing, with a. small head, a

thin face, the eyes of a hawk, and a

nose long and acqulllne. The Peale por¬
trait gives us the Imposing figure, the
small head and the features as they
were modeled by Wilton, the famous
sculptor of George the Third's period.
He stands with right hand extended as If
about to address the Lords, and ln his
left hand he holds a copy of Magna
Charta. With the classical garb, Peale
has represented Lord Chatham as with- PEALE'S PORTRAIT OF LORD CHATHAM.

0 out the "tye-wlg" which ho always wore,
his head "ornamented with gray curls."
ne a critic of tho picture deplored,
"meant, no doubt, to bo Roman and
classical." To modern eyes, however,
the gray locks would seem more natural
and becoming than thc old-fashioned wig.
Richard Henry Leey as spokesman of
LETTER OF EDMUND JENNINGS,

tho Westmoreland county gentlemen, the
patriots of this notable-, section of Vir¬
ginia, had written to his friend, Edmund
Jennings, to have the portrait of Lord
Camden taken to place In their court¬
house, nnd Benjamin West was to be
the artist. But Lord Camden, who had
been associated with Lord Chatham In
defending the rights of the colonies, was

not so ready to oblige his American ad¬
mirers. First, want of time, nnd then
official scruples stood In the way. These
considerations did not nffect Lord Chat¬

ham, we are led to Infer. Edmund Jen¬
nings, In presenting the picture of Lord
Chatham, writes to Richard Henry Lee
of Mr. West's Ineffectual efforts to secure

the Camden portrait, and adds:
"But as the honest cause of America

hath been supported with true liberality
by that great man, Lord Chatham, I
could wish that his merits were not for¬

got, nnd therefore tako the Ilherty of
sending you by Captain Johnston his por¬
trait, which, If you think worthy of the

acceptance of tho gentlemen of West¬

moreland, I beg you would offer them in

my name. It was executed by Mr. Peale,
nf Maryland, who was recommended to
me by several friends In that province as

? young man of merit and modesty. Your
brother Will hinted to me that tho pict¬
ure of Lord Chatham would not be un¬

acceptable to tho lower houso of Assem¬

bly. Should tho gentlemen bo of that

opinion, I beg It mny bo disposed of In
that way." Mr. Jennings, In a postscript

to this letter, says that "tho head of
Lord Chatham ls done from an admirable
bust by Wilton nnd Is much like, though
different from the common prints."

SENT TO THE CAPITOL.
It will be seen from this letter of Ed¬

mond Jennlng's that the suggestion of
William Lee that the Chatham portrait
should bo sent to the Capitol at Wll-
llnmsburg met his own wishes. However,
the gentlemen of Westmoreland wore

loth to give It up, though their court¬
house proved too small to hold It. It
remained, therefore at "Chnntllly," the
home of Richard Henry Leo, until the
latter's death, when it was transferred tp
"Stratford," the home of another of the
distinguished Lee brothers of the Revolu¬
tion, ns It was afterwards tho home of
"Light Horse Harry" and tho birthplace
of his peerless son. Genet al Robert Ed¬
ward Lee. From "Stratford" the Chat-
bam portrait went to Westmorelnnd
Courthouse, when a new building was
erected there about 1S25. But In 1S33
tho Library Commltteo of the General
Assembly, hearing that thero was no
sultnblo room nt Westmoreland Court¬
house for the large canvas, asked that
it might be sent to the House of Dele-
gntes in Richmond; a step to which the
Westmoreland Justices gave their consent
In 1847.
Wo hear of the picture, and of Pealo's

merits nnd demerits as an nrtlst, In a
letter written in 1772 hy Richard Henry
Lee to Colonel Landon Carter: "So far
as I am ablo to Judge, I think Mr. Peale
has much merit In his profession, but in
the article of mixing colors for duration
he would seem to he deficient by the
picture he has drawn of Lord Chatham,
now at Chantilly.
"The colors of that piece have greatly

faded In the short timo It was drawn. I
observe in your lettor to Mr. Peale that
this is one of your capital objections to
tho copies that havo been already taken
of your mother's picture. This gentle¬
man may possibly have by experience

Improved In this material branch of Mi
art, but this circumstance I am not ao*

qualnted with, and, therefore, conclude If
the better way to submit the matter to

your own determination. If in this re¬

spect he would answer, I think-he would
In every other, and, perhaps, there Is
much propriety In encouraging American
artists In America. I would beg leave to
refer you to my brother. Frank, on his
return from Annapolis, when he will have
many opportunities of seeing Mr. Peale's
performances and knowing the opinion
entertained of him thero by the best
Judges." It was In this year.1772.that
Charles WUlson Peale painted the first
of his many portraits of Washington,
where .Tie appears In the unltorm of a
Virginia colonel. And. doubtless, It was
at this time thnt PeAie painted some of
the other portraits In Virginia-, still tq
be found thero. making sketches also oj
some of the houses at which he hnd
visited. To these last John Adams allude!
in ? letter to his wife, written from Phil«
adelphla tn 177fi. "Yesterday morning."
he says, "I took a walk In Arch Street tn
see Mr. Peale's painters' room. Peale is
from Maryland, a tender, soft, affection¬
ate crenture. Ho has a variety of por¬
traits, very well done, but not so well
ns Copley's portraits. Ho showed me
likewise draughts, or rather sketches, of
gentlemen's seats in Virginia, where he
had been.Mr. Corbln's. Mr. Page's, Gen¬
eral Washington's etc."

A COPY IN MARYLAND.
Thero hangs In tho nnte-room of the

Maryland Senate, In the State House at
Annapolis, a portrait of Lord Chatham,
which Is evidently a copy of the one sent
to Virginia In 176S. It was presented to
the Assembly by Charles WUlson Peale
In 1774. as appears by tho following
entry on tho Journal of the lower house,
under date of April 16th:
"On reading a second time the appli¬

cation of Charles WUlson Peale, of the
city of Annapolis, Limner: This House
accept of the very genteel Present of the
Portrait of the Earl of Chatham, offered
tho legislative Body of this Province;
And thereupon do appoint the honorable
speaker and the representatives of Anne
Arundel County nnd the City of Annapo¬
lis to receive and take care of the same,
and to direct any alterations they may,
think proper to be made In said Fortraltj
And, ns a Compliment to Mr. Peale, re¬

quest his acceptance of the sum of On·
Hundred pounds common Money."

ICATE MASON ROWLAND.

FRANK L. STANTON.

SUNBEAMS
FROM THE
y SOUTH j»

By FRANK L. STANTON,
Author ol "Just (rom Georgia,"

"Songa of the Soil," etc BROTHER DICKEY.

Satan antj the Banjo.
Batan tuck do banjer, an' he th'owed It

In n. tree,
But It sot de woods ter dancin' des ez

lively ez could be
Fer de Win* com 'long en played it In de

aulckes' kind er tune,
Eh» do witches on dey broomsticks went

sashaylr;' 'round ds Moon!

Oh. Mister Satani
Dey fool you all de day;

We 'bleego ter have do banjer
"Twel we dance de worl' away!

De Rabhit lef do briar-patch, de Fox come
out cr kivor.

De Alllgater let' his log an lit out fum
do river!

De hosses out. do traces kicked on made a
mighty prancln'

B'rer B'ar he 'lowed lt'e Kingdom conte,
En give 'em p'lnts on daiicln'l
Oh, Mister Batan!
Go yander whar you stay;

We 'bleege ter have de banjer
'Tsel we dance de worl' away!

De woods wuz des' demoralize, en Satin
couldn't down 'em,

Ve creelurs In de double-quick.de trees
a-splnnin' 'round 'em.

Ha couldn't stari' de racket, en he lit
inter do scuttle,

Dey mado him cut do "pigeon-wing" en
give do double-shuflle!

Oh. Mister Satan!
Go yander whar you stay;

We 'bleege ter have de banjer
"Twel we dance de worl' away!

A Mule With a Record,
"Well, suh," said the old deacon, "dat

mule Is got mo' Uftln' power In one er

his hin/ foots dan twenty er his race

put tergethor. T'other day, whilst de par¬
son wuz 'zaminin er him, wld a view ter
buyin' him, he give him ? left Hi', en sont
him fiyin'.'
"How high did he sen' him?"
"Dat what botherln me. He ain't come

down yltr

It Riled the Major.
"Well, suh, de Major Is so easy ter git

mad! He Hewed Inter a turrible rage dis
mawnin en all fer nuttln'l"
"What you do ter him?"
"Nuttln" 'tal, I tell you! He toi' me ter

fetch Mm his boots, en I only nxed him
which) pa'r he wanted--hls Sunday-meetin'
one, »r de ones he seen de snakes in,.en
how he did «Ait up!"

Th« ^Humble Brother.
Better tafea de side path.
Groanln' %Hd do load,Too much dust en danger

/ In de middle er de roadl
Dar de folks is crowdln'
Wii68t you ever knowed!

NutUn* but confusion
In do middle er de road!

Harrlcans a-hlowin'
Wusst dey ever blowed,

Tossln' all de big trees
In de middle er de roadl
Lots er ways ter glory
Whar de treasure stowed,

But do dust'il hlln' you
In de middle er de road!

FABLES FROH A LOCI CABIN.

Fox's Lesson to the Alligator,
Wbllst de Alligator wuz a-sunnin' hls-

se'f on a log hy de river, he toi' de Fox
dat If he'd len' him his tall ter bresh de

files off him, he'd ketch him a mess er
fish fer his dinner. But do Fox soy ter
him: "How In de worl' kin de Hies bother
you we'en yo' hide Is ez touch ez a bass
drum?"
Den de Alligator make blm dis answer:

"Ter tell de plain trulli doy don't bother
me, but it looks mighty ondlgnllled fer a
ten-foot Alligator ter have Hies on him!"
"Well," said the Fox, "It's my privalo

opinion dat lots er dignity ln dis worl'
ain't nutting more ne'r less dan laziness
ln disguise, Good niawnln'l"

The Man and tbe Storm-Pit,
Onct dey wuz a Man what so 'frald or

de Harrlcano dat ha digged a Storm Pit
on his plantation; en ever' tima he seen
a Storm comln' ha runned Inter It en
pulled do Ud down on top er him.
But one day we'en he wuz down dar

chucklln' ter hlsse'f how safe ho wuz,
whllüe de Harrlcano wuz blowin' over
him a Alrthquako como rumhlin' under
him, en which way ter go wuz »-do ques¬
tion! But he headed fer da Hurricane,
des In timo ter bo blowed slx-ways-iv-r-
Sunday. an' wllllse he wuz travelin* inter
do nex" county, straddle er a jiino lieo,
ho said ter bisse'f; "it's only a fool dat
Stan's 'twist de devil en de deep sua w'en
he's 'frald er lire, en can't swim a Ilei;!"

The Colonel's Ghost.
"I see de ole Runnel's ghopt las' night."
"How did you know it wuz de Kunnel?"
"Kajse he gone right over in do corner

er Ills room whar du Jug use ter stav, en
tu'ned squai·' ?????' en looked at me."
"Did he say anvUiIng?"
"Not a word. But I well knowed what

he wuz a-wantln' ter say."
"En what wuz dat?"
"Well, be looked lak he wuz a-saylu'

ter me: 'Tom, you black rasklll, ain't you
been a-drlnkln' up my Ucker ag'in?' "

A Georgia Breakdown.
Rattle snako quoll In do lion den,
Lion dono eat twenty men;
Rattlo sniikn weave de rüttle spell,
Lion think its de dinner bell!
"Oh, Mister Lion, how you do-
How's yo' hell, en yo' fambly, too?"
"I done right well fo' you ring dat bell-
But whar dat dinner. Is do word ter

tell?"
Rnttle snake say ez ho go his wny,
"You'll git dat dinner w'on yo' hair turn

gray!"
_

Brother Dickey's Sayings.
Mnny a barricane dnt. unroots a for-

est saves folli* de trouble er clearln'
«roun' fer a city.

De mount'ln tops dat reach do clouds
Is mighty Invltln' hut w'en you µ\?a dar
you only sees de worl' thou' ¡1 rain or
tears.

Dey's always one mo' river tor cross
till you gits ter de lus' one; en tien we"
sets clown en growls kiizo dey uln't no
ino'.

De only trouble 'bout do dovll gwlne
Visitili' Is.too many folks lu tils worl'
thinks dey ¡a duty bouu' ter return da

Happiness altl'l fur finn horno; en ylt,
sonn, mens travels so fur (er flu' It, dey
never knows what dey lef beh In' Vin
'till It's too lato ter tu'n buck.

De rich man cot his troubles, dos laic
de po' mriii; only dlffiienee Is. dey comea
tor him In a ¡iiiminoblle, whilst tie po'
muti lias ter Jus 'long wld his In a ox¬
cart.

Po mnn what lives unsatisfied kazo
he can't do ino' dan what ho wuz cut out
tor do. Is des 'bout ez sensible ez do ele¬
phant tint tiled ,r grief knze ho couldn't
climb ? tn

(Copyright. HUM.)
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The Fable of the Unsympathetic Parent Who Turned Down Three Different Varieties,

Copyright, 1903, by Robert Howard Russell.

Onco there was a long-headed Father
who had taken the .Iunior Into tbe Down-
Town Ofllce and was trying to eradicate
the Greek and Latin from his system.
The Junior was a Lovely Chap whose

Clothes came to about twice hi* Salary,
lb* resembled the smooth-faced Hero of a

Richard Harding Davis «51.50 Book. By
keeping Ills Hair neatly ?:??????·>·1 down

? and wearing the right Shape of Collar,
llltpwlse vamping ? few tender Chords on
the Piano and holding up his end In a

light-weight conversation, ho had man¬
aged to elbow his Way Into tne Front
Row Of thai Hclcct Division of th.» Human
Race known as ihe Lnjnled Gentry, b»-
cause they get ?,?????-d so often
Bertrand Flapplngdale was the Nano

of this particular Confection. In Our ¡ret
he was known as Bertie and among the
limployes at the Shop be was known aa
a liliiCf. Bert's Pathway In l«lfe was o

nicely Lubricated and every one was si
awfully Nice to him that after a while,

¡lie t'oit reasonably Certain that tie
Earth and Ihe Fulness thereof had been
dished up especially for his Uenn'lt a -d
lie could cancel the Order nny time that
ho saw (it.

'.'luiiplndale. Senior, had neve·· smoked
Egyptian cigarettes and attend:··! Junior
Peonie during bis Incubator Period. I.o
had been ion busy trying to make the
Meal Tickets last from one .-'aiurd'y
Night io another. Tho only Tim« he got
real Lungy was when ha told bow be
used to work for Six ? Week and plant
$100 a Year ln the Building and ?,?a? A»-
soclation. H bad been many Year» since
they look his Boiled Dinners away from
bini nnd made blm eat Artichokes, but ha
was still a Farmer at Heart. And when
they threw him into the long-t.iilert Re¬
galia with the misfit. Tie. he had ?a?
stenciled all over himself. '

You may tolto one of these self-mail,!
Luminaries ami wean, hint away from bis
l'io and rub bini with Silk Underwent- tor

.years, hut you cannot Iron the Llnoi of
Hugged Character from his Front ???-ß
nor separate him from tho Homely [in··
nines thai wore called to his Attention
by means of ? Hickory Grid some forty
years earlier in the Game,
Consequently, the elder Flapplngdal»«

d|d not hit it off to any largo Kxtent
with Bertie's Friends, most nf whom hu»l
their Names already set up In tho So-
<_~iv CuIujilu 3t~> Day-? In tb.ì year, but

not one of thera'could have figured ? 2 per
cent. Discount, unless he had taken a

Day off, Thely did not care for Business,
but Business never seemed to Languish
much on that Account.
Ono of tho Hard Jobs that Fate had

mapped out for Fiappingdale, Senior,
was tn prevent his blue-eyed Offspring
from being abducted nnd snaked nwy
to tho Altar. Tho Trouble wns that Ber¬
tie wanted to be Abducted. About every
Change of the Moon ho would begin to
net more or less Dippy and cut out t'.e
Office altogether ana go.Glrl-lIuntlng In
his cream-colored Chariot with one Horse
hitched In front of ilio other one. Then
the head of tho Works would have to onJJ
him In and put some Cracked Ico on him
and got him cooled down.
The first ono to lay him out and have

him Fluttering was a 00-poimd^r. aho'it
six weeks fro mthe Nursery. Tho cold
blooded Guvnor bogged him not 10 rob
the Cradle and wanted to know some¬
thing about her Knowledge of Horse·
keeplng, which Is lnvnrlnbly ? Stiff Jolt
for Love's Youpg Dream While Ber¬
trand was waiting for u Chanco to elope
with the Bud, a New Show conio to Town
and there zipped across tho Horizon rt
his Fresh Young Life a Hurrah Soubrette,
who wore Holes In the Stago every liver,«
lug doing a very retlned Coon Number,
From the moment when ho looked up

nt her and saw that sho had taken no¬
tice of his Presence on Earth, ho passed
Into ? Sweet Trance, from which he did
not fully Awake untU the Troup» left
Town, when ho found htmself watching
the Red Light disappear around tho
Curve and realized that he had played
his Violets on tho Wrong Number.
The Busy Lover always goes from one

Extreme to another, so the next Crack
out of the Box, what does Brash Bertie
do but get himself nil worked up to a
Température of 104 over the kind that
Is known sii Terribly Bright. The one ho
was determined to Marry, unless some¬
body got out an Injunction, sat around
In nn off-color kind of u sad, Mother
llubbnrd mnko-up and banded out Brll-
llaiil Conversation that was good enough
to be taken down In Short-Hand and put
Into a Book. She throw her Searchlight
on the helpless Bertrand and dazzled liim
to a Fare-ye-well She got him luto a
Turkish Corner and told him of the Yearn-

Ings of her Soul and all about her Empt»
Life and how sho had groped for an ??.
Unlty, and, although he muffed a good
many of her Points and was clear of the
Ground most of the Time, he realized
that he was In the Presence of one who
could take him by the Hand and shew
him a lot of Things that ho had never
been wise to, as yet. So he wanted ta
marry her and sit around all Day with
his Head on hor Shoulder and have hen
talk Copy, worth shout 3 cents a Word.
Father noticed that ho was off hla

Feed and looking wild out of the Eyes,
so ho called him in and wanted to know
the name of the New One.
"Cut It out," said he, when he had

learned ho Horrible Truth. "Home Is not
a Lecture Bureau. I don't blame any
Man for marrying a Woman who has %ot
the Intellectual Bulge on him. In these
Davs of Thursday Afternoon Clubs and
Reeding Circles, It's a Cheap Grade o£
Wife who hasn't got the he-end of th·
Outfit beaten to ? Pulp. Nearly every
Woman knows more than her Husband,
but It helps suine If he has enough Gray
Matter to enable him to chip In now
and then, If only to give her the right
Cues. But 30 yaars would be a long Tiran
to sit nt one end of the Pinlng-Roorn.
Table, feeling about the size of a Roach,
I have known several specimens of the
Victim who marries the Woman who bj
going to lead him on and on. She lead«
him on anil on, until he begins to Blow,
and then she usually goes on and on
with something wearing a White Neck¬
tie and an Alpaca Coat. If I were you, \
should marry some one of about my own
Mental Calibre. Of course, you may hav«
to hunt a long time, but when you locate
her you can tell that she Is the Right
Kind. Any one who will agree to Marny
you Is In your Class, and you can carabi«
on that."
"I have tried the Innocent Young Thin»,

the Sophisticated Soubrette «jid the CuN
tured flub Girl, nnd you kick on all ot
them," said Bertrand.
"They ara all Nie» Girls," «aid Mr,

Flupplngdale. "Let's wult until we «pel
one who hns something coming to her,
and then we will put up a OooV Juk«
on tutf."
Moral: It Is a Wise Father That turn·.

bles to bis own Son. y


